


ON OCTOBER 13TH, 1917 
AT FATIMA, PORTUGAL, 
OUR LADY SHOOK 
THE SUN 
AND 
MADE IT DANCE 
(SHE IGNORED 
THE MOON.) 
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MADONNA HOUSE OPENS 
A NEW UNIT. IN TEXAS 


At the invitation of the Most Reverend Sidney Metzger, Bishop 
of El Paso, following the request of the Reverend Thomas Rowland, 
better known as “Father Tom”, Madonna House Apostolate announces 
the opening of a new foundation in Balmorhea, Texas. It will be ded- 
icated to Our Lady as all the houses are—under the title of MARIA 
REINA. The apostolate has received from His Excellency, the Bishop, 
the broad mandate of “assisting the pastor”. And the pastor has de- 
termined that the main effort this year should be directed to the teach- 


ing of Catechism. 


The team, which left with Father Tom on August twenty-fourth, 
consists of Theresa Davis, local director, Joseph Walker, and Marilyn 


Williamson, staff workers. 


Balmorhea is situated in West Texas, some two hundred miles | 
South-East of El Paso. The parish area is large, as everything else in | 
Texas, and embraces ranches in the hills and big cotton farms on the | 
flat lands. Some three thousand people, mostly of Spanish-A merican 
origin, belong to the parish. Most of them are quite poor, employment 
being seasonal and the average wage no more than fifty cents an hour. 
They are ill-fed, ill-clothed, ill-housed. Along with catechetical work, 
the “Casita of Maria-Reina” expects to provide a clothng-room for 
these good people, and our friends in the United States are encouraged 
to participate in this difficult apostolate by sending donations to this 


new foundation. 


Balmorhea is in the desert. The ingenuity of man has made the land 
fertile again, and profitable for a minority. Spiritually Balmorhea is 
still a desert. Please pray for those who have gone there to make the 


desert bloom. 


By Catherine de Hueck 


Strange how joyful and pain- 
ful the departure of a team from 
Madonna House to their new 
foundation is for me. 

Monday, August 24th, Theresa 
Davis, Marilyn Williamson, and 
Joe Walker departed with Father 
Thomas Rowland, from Madonna 
House, Combermere, to Balmor- 
hea, Texas, situated in the dio- 
cese of El Paso. 

As I looked at the three young 
faces—peering for a last goodbye 
from the windows of the car—my 
eyes filled with tears, whilst my 
soul sang an ALLELUIA! 

I knew where they were going 
—I knew the apostolate there 
would not be easy. No apostolate 
ever is—anywhere. 

To See The Harvest 

I thought of souls that will 
know God better and love Him 
more, because three young people 
came to witness to God in this 
far--away spot. 

I saw many Spanish-American 
children clustering about the 
three, learning Catechism and 
many other things from them. 
And I thought of long days—and 
oiten sleepless nights . . . for the 
heat of the day, in more ways 
than one, continues there unto 
the wee early hours of the morn- 
ing—then lifts itself in intensity 
as a flower from a vase. 

I thought of their need for Ca- 
tholic books, for themselves, for 
the Parish Library, for the 
Children’s Library. I. thought of 
their need for catechetical mater- 
ials—for clothing to distribute to 
the poor, for money to feed them- 
selves and to buy those thousands 
of items that every apostolate 
needs and that cannot be begged. 

I also remembered our new 
associate—Ann Altermatte, who 
had gone ahead of them. Ann left 
Madonna House three weeks ear- 
lier, and already was installed in 
a tiny house not far from where 


our team has opened the new 
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foundation, Casita del Maria 
Reina. Ann wrote to me recently 
that the temperature in_ her 
house, at the moment of writing, 
was over 80—and that she didn’t 
want to look at the thermometer 
outside. She spoke of the school 
she is going to teach. The neigh- 




















Our Lady of Combermere 








bors told her that tin roofs heat 

those school rooms to 10 degrees 

higher than the broiling sun 
heats the earth outside. 
Why Do They? 

Theresa Davis of Welland, On- 

tario, Canada, the Director of our 


Mary, City of God 


Sister Mary Andrew, O.S.F. 








team and of the Casita, Marilyn 





Williamson of Cleveland, Ohio. . 
Joe Walker of New London, Con- 
necticut . . . all members of our 
apostolate—and little Ann Alter- 
matt, with her beautiful young 
face, blond hair, and limbs en- 
cased in braces (she had polio in 
her childhood) who came also 
from Connecticut. Between four 
of them, they couldn’t yet count 
a hundred years. 

They all are young, good look- 
ing, full of life. What made them 
leave their families, their com- 
fortable jobs, to embrace this 
strange vocation, to consecrate 
themsélves wholly to God, for life 
under the counsels of perfection, 
Poverty, Chastity and Obedience. 
What made them devote their 
lives to strange, out-of-the-way 
places, unmindful of climatic con- 
ditions, different foods, different 
customs, what made them seek to 
identify themselves with the poor, 
the needy, and the unfortunate? 

The answer came to me once 
again, as it always does when I 
see a car load of my spiritual 
children—born in great travail 
and deep love—turn out of sight 
around the bend of the road. 

The Witnesses 

The answer is CARITAS! CAR- 
ITAS, WHOSE OTHER NAME IS 
LOVE—AND WHO IS A PERSON 


—GOD. 

Passionately falling in love with 
Him; hearing His dying whisper, 
“SITIO, I THIRST”; love compel- 
led, love-driven. They go forth— 
not so much TO DO FOR HIM— 
as TO BE FOR HIM. 

For theirs is an apostolate of 
love, and they witness to their 
Love and their Lover, first, fore- 
most, and last, BY BEING PRES- 
ENT where few have seen His 
“Strange how joyful and painful 

ow joyful and painfu 
the departure of a team from Ma- 
donna House to a new foundation 
is for me! shige it is because I 
know a little of the secret of the 
cross that they have embraced. I 
have learned, painfully, that love 
is pain. But I have come to rea- 
lize, also that this pain turns into 
in ble joy. And I know, 
without knowing, that one day, 
if they persevere, Theresa, Mar- 
ilyn, Joe, and Ann, even as the 
members of every other foundat- 
ion of aan pg? _ know 
the inexpressible joy comes 
to all with the words of 
Christ: “Well done—good and 
faithful servant. Come and stand 
at the right hand of my Father.” 

I hope many more 
go around that bend of our road. 
I hope that my heart feels again 


and again the pain and joy of 

















such a glorious departure! 


Treasure my 


Beauty that cannot fill my eyes’ 


Like a sword 
Let me throw myself into the 


The inspiration for this is taken 


from the Apocalypse, where we see 
our Lady. described 
terms as a CITY OF GOD; she 
is so splendid, so dazzling, that we 
fear to approach her; how can we 
possess this splendid city: in what 
way can we make her our Mother? 


in glowing 


City of God; 
Resplendent with 


jewels never 
mined, 


Enticing all my lust for power 


and gold, : 


I am like a man with mighty 


urging 


In my desire to possess you. 


Eyes have caught the gleam of 


golden domes, 


The pearl’'upon your gates, 

The jasper, crystal— 

Tiny lights I hoard— 

Nursing a shameless ambition, 
Daughter of all that cries in me 


for greatness. 


Dare I crash your twelve gates? 
Not angel-guard can quell my 


conquering spirit, 


But only your Purity— 
In my excitement it makes me 


fear, 


Startles, throws me back upon 


my weakness. 


And I am like a little child 
All spent and sweaty 
Because my courage cannot keep 


pace with my desires. 


There is no strength when I fear. 


Mother 
You mock me with your 


splendor! 
greedy fingers 
cannot touch, 


desire, 


Because I am a broken cup 
That cannot hold you or contain 


you, 


But sparkle back poorly your 


dazzling light. 


All my power poisons me 
Because it will 


not bend 
might to meekness. 


its 


Can I guess your secret, 
Your heavy-locked Home of my 


desire? 


heart of you 


And break again the Mother- 


Wound 


will| That is thy purest jewel— 
So in the Pain I cause you 


Merit to be called your own. 


Possess me, City of God. 





A Love Letter To 
Almighty God 


By Eddie Doherty 











Dear Holy God, Holy Mighty 
One, Holy Immortal One, I thank 
you for sending us Father Jo- 
seph Raya, and permitting us to 
attend the Melkite—or Melchite 
—rite Mass offered in our chapel 
at Madonna House. 

The first time this Sacrifice 
was offered I was absorbed in the 
actions of the .priest, in his ges- 
tures, in his singing voice, in the 
way he swung the censer, in the 
way he stood, in the way he pros- 
trated himself, and in the great 
reverence he made us feel. So I 
neglected the words in the Mis- 
sal. 

Therefore it was something of 
a surprise and shock to hear him 
sing, suddenly, in his beautiful 
English, the words of the conse- 
cration: 

“Take. Eat. This is My Body 
which is broken for you for the 
remission of sins.” 

The Voice of God! 

Scarcely had I appreciated the 
Wonder and the glory of this mo- 
ment than I heard him singing 
again: 

“Drink of this, all of you: This 
is My Blood of the New Testa- 
ment, which is shed for you and 
for many, for the remission of 
sins.” 

I had the Byzantine missal 
with me, the one produced by 
Father Raya and Baron Jose de 
Vinck; but I was too stupefied to 
look at it. 

Several times in my life, talk- 
ing with men and women who 
are trying to obtain the privilege 
of having Mass said in English, I 
have wodered how it would feel 
to hear the priest saying the 
words—completely to  under- 
stand them—and how thrilling 
it would be if those words were 
spoken in the vernacular. 

Now I had heard them. The 
priest had sung them. He might 
as well have shouted them from 
the house tops. There was a glory 
in them, and a majesty, and a 
tremendous awe. They shook me. 


jThey shook us all. 


It was Your voice, Lord—Your 
voice telling us the bread was no 
longer bread,. the wine no longer 
wine. You know what a miracle 
ef appreciation You wrought in 
me by those words. How many 


*Imany times I have heard Mass 


without any appreciation of its 
ing! 


oo A on Page 4) 





head, the Pope.” 





A BYZANTINE PRIEST 
EXPLAINS MELKITE RITE 


By Rev. Joseph Raya 


The most important mark of the Catholic Church as establish- 
ed and willed by Jesus Christ is its Oneness. Our Catechism poses 
the question, “How is the Church One?’ The answer is‘ Because 
all its members profess the same Faith, partake of the same Sac- 
rifice and Sacraments, and are united under the same and visible 


There is no mention as to how the Mass should be celebrated 
or the Sacraments administered, what language, what form of 
| vestments, what prayers or what ceremonies should be used. All 


|these things are accidental and do not affect the Unity of the 
Church. In other words, the Church is One in Faith and morals. 
There is only one Catholic Church; the test of membership in 
|it is to be in communion with all the other members. This is 
|Christ’s message. None who professes the Master’s Name can re- 
|main indifferent to the Divine Plea”, that all may be one,” as 
Jesus and His Father are one! That there may be “one fold and 


| one shepherd! 


natural bond of this union: ‘The 
words Thou hast given me I have 
given them”. . . From belief in 
the Divinity of Christ which im- 
plicity contains the great mystery 
of the Holy Trinity, the Incarna- 
tion and the Redemption, we pro- 
ceed to believe in the Church, and 
in the Sacraments, as a provid- 
ential continuation of the works 
of salvation. 


| Two Main Parts 





| Within this same and One Ca-| 


| tholic Church we distinguish two| 
he yo | perfectly preserved in the union 


|of one Divine Person of the Son 


main parts which, although really 
parts of the one society, never- 
theless have certain customs, lo- 
cal laws, rites, which justify us in 
calling each a “church”, though 
really it is only a part of the One 
Church of Jesus Christ. These 
two parts of the Catholic Church 
are the Roman, or Latin Rite, or 
Western church; and the Byzan- 
tine, or Greek Rite, or Eastern 
church! 

The Roman Rite is called Ro- 
man because it was originally the 
local rite of the city of Rome; La- 
tin, because the official language 
of the local church of Rome was 
and still is Latin; and western be- 
cause the people who used it were 
the inhabitants of the Western 
part of the Byzantine Empire. 
The Byzantine’ Rite is called 
Byzantine for exactly similar 
reasons that the Roman Rite is 
called Roman or Latin. The pop- 
ular language of the Byzantine 
Empire was Greek. It is called 
Eastern because the people who 
used it were the inhabitants of 
the Eastern part of the Byzantine 
Empire. 

_ American Catholics of Byzan- 
tine ‘or of Roman Rite are not, of 
course, Byzantine or Roman by 
blood or place of dwelling, any 
more than a German, or a Jap- 
anese is Roman in that sense. 

Administrative Organization of 
the Church: In its administrat- 
ion or organization, the whole Ca- 
Yeap é ire = was divided from 
its officially recognized i 
into five Provinces or Stabe eae 
led Patriarchates: 

Five Patriarchates 
1.—The Patriarchate of Anti- 
och: which was founded and es- 
tablished first by St. Peter him- 
self before he went to Rome, 
where he died. 

2.—The Patriarchate of Alex- 
andria: established by St. Mark, 
the Evangelist, who was the dis- 
ciple of St. Peter. 

3.—The Patriarchate of Rome: 
which was founded by St. Peter 
and since he died there, his suc- 
cessors remained there and took 
his place and his role as supreme 
Shepherd of the Universal 
Church. 

4.—The Patriarchate of Con- 
Stantinople supposedly establish- 
ed by St. Andrew, the Apostle, 
and lastly, 

5.—The Patriarchate of Jeru- 
salem established by St. James. 

These five Patriarchates each 
had as its head a supreme 
or Patriarch. All Patriarchs of the 
Eastern part of the Roman Em- 
pire (Byzantine) recognized the 
Patriarch of Rome, the Pope, as 
their supreme and final authority 
in matters of faith and morals be- 
cause he was successor of St. 
Peter. 

In the Fifth Century in the 
Eastern part of the Catholic 


Church the Byzantine Church, 











It is a fact that in His prayer|taught that in Christ there is 
to His Father for the union of His/ only 
disciples Jesus clearly indicates|which holy absorbed the human 
that faith in His Divinity is the|in such a way that it made it 


one nature, the Divine, 


disappear in the Divine. 
Marcian, the Emperor of Malik, 
of the Byzantine empire, called 
an ecumenical (or universal) 
council for the whole Catholic 
Church to meet in Chalcedon in 
the year 451. It was the largest 
gathering of bishops: 595 from 
the Eastern Church, 3 from Rome 
and two from North Africa. The 
council defined and explained the 
true doctrine of the Church, that 
in Christ there are two natures, 
the Divine and the Human, both 


of God. 

Fortescue, the famous English 
historian writes: “The most 
striking fact, about them 
(Melkites) is that it is their Pa- 
triarch who, by direct descent 





and undoubted historical continu- 
ity, represents the original line of 
Antioch...” 

First Monks and Nuns 

Monasticism was instituted and 
developed in all its splendor in the 
Melkite Church. Souls thirsty for 
perfection, and desirous of imit- 
ating Christ, gathered in the de- 
serts of Egypt, Palestine, and Sy- 
ria, and practiced the life of pray- 
er, contemplation and sacrifice. 
This was the starting point and 
the inspiration for St. Basil the 
Great to implement in the Fourth 
Century, the idea of people con- 
secrating themselves to the ser- 
vice of others, as members of a 
community, which we call con- 
vents for Nuns, Monks, Nurses. He 
was the first one too to found a 
Hospital, orphanage and sanator- 
ium. St. Basil of the Eastern 
Church is, then, the initiator of 
Monasteries and organized relig- 
ious life in the Church. 

The Melkite Church prides it- 
self in having given the Universal 
Catholic Church the principles 
and systems of Catholc Theology, 
Philosophy and the Code of Can- 
on Law, which was adapted and 
followed for centuries in the Latin 
Church. The organization of the 
Liturgical year and of different 
feasts of the year is a Melkite pat- 
rimony. The science of interpres- 
entation and explanation of the 
Holy Bible was of Eastern instit- 
ution. The ten Popes that the 
Eastern Church gave Rome were 
the greatest of their times, espec- 
ially Gregory II. 

After the Arabian invasions, the 
Melkites were subjected to fluct- 
uations owing to political unrest 
in the East and religious persecu- 
tions and enslavement by the 
Moslems, the Mamluks and the 
Ottomans. The Latin Church took 
over where the Eastern Church 
had left off, and developed into 
the splendid system of Scholas- 
ticism and Renaissance in gener- 
al what the latter had started. 

Cardinal Cushing of Boston 
says: “The Melkite Church is not 
only a part of the Catholic 
Church. It is the Catholic Church. 
And the West and in icular 
the Latin Church, d be for- 
ever thankful for the splendid 
contributions the Méelkites gave 
the Universal Church”! 

The only thing I wish and pray 
for is this mutual understanding 
love, and respect, that Latins and 
Melkites or Byzantines in general 
should have towards each other, 
so that we can c rate and 
work together for greatest 
glory of God, the expansion of 
our Catholic Church and for the 





arose a dangerous heresy. It 
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WHERE LOVE IS — GOD IS 


Fears stir in men’s hearts today. It seems as if— 
for the first time in centuries—the white man really 
sees the bread he has thrown on the waters of time, 
return to him. 

It is a strange moldy bread that comes back to 
him. It is as if he were re-reading the pages of his own 
history, this time truly seeing what it is made of. 

The bread he sent forth on the waters of time 
was not the bread of charity—but of conquest, greed, 
and avarice. 

The pages of his history have turned these proud 
conquests into ashes. Vast continents, conquered yes- 
terday, exploited for the benefit of the white man, are 
rising in anger to shake off the white yoke. 


And Europe shrinks, like old women do, back into 
the old size she was before she had Colonial empires. 
Then she was great—with the greatness of her spirit 
of faith, living, as she did, with her feet on the words 
of God; with her head in the heaven of hope, and her 
heart filled with charity. 


Today she is in need of Restoration; of renewal, 
of a second conversion. Her feet are treading quick 
sand and marshy grounds. 


Her intellect searches in vain for answers. She has 
forgotten to hope. And her heart often touches the 
cold rim of despair, for she has allowed the wine of 
charity to flow out of her heart. 


Fear stirs and wakes up and stretches itself slow- 
ly in men’s souls today. And the conscience of white — 
humanity rests uneasy on the hard bed of our present. 
day history. f 

A man chosen to lead a great nation is swiftly cros- 
sing continents—to go and meet the leader of an- 
other nation, who is not free. And men ask them- 
selves, in the dark of the night, when the voice of 
their scientific inventions, radio and T.V. are stilled, 
and they are again facing themselves, what is it that 
is happening today, and why. 

And their dreams, as they fall asleep, are filled 
with strange pictures from the past .. . when free men 
beset by fears and hopes, sailed forth to shake the 
hands of tyrants. Their dreams recall what such a 
handshake has resulted in. And fear, wide-awake, lies 
with the sleeping man, and shapes his dreams. 


Yes the bread that the white man sent forth on 
the waters of time, comes back moldy. And vividly, in 
the very mold that it brings forth, it shows men their 
sins of omission and commission. 


Whatever the outcome of the meeting, at whatever 
Summit it may be, one thing, and one thing only mat- 
ters—that white men all over the world, should fall 
on their knees, and pray to God to forgive them their 
past sins—their blindness, their greed, their avarice. 


May God allow them once more to set their feet 
on His path. May He let them lift their heads unto the 
blue skies of hope and fill their heart with charity— 
and thus bring back the world to the Kingdom of God, 
which begins on this earth— 

The Kingdom of God is the realm of Peace. . . that 
KINGDOM OF PEACE THAT THE HEART OF MAN 
HUNGERS FOR: 














eek ye first 
ad Kingdom 









Give Us 
Selfless Love 


By Dorothy M. Phillips 











Marian Centre, Edmonton, Al- 
ta.—One time, very long ago, 
shortly after the beginning of 
mankind, God wanted to be loved 
by His creatures. God, who is 
Love, knew well that receiving 
love from someone who is unwil- 
ling to give it is not being loved 
at all. He rejoiced that He had 
given man free will. For with free 
will man could really give God a 
great, generous, and true love! 

Adam and Eve, of course, were 
a disappointment to God. When 
Abel and Cain came along, God 
decided to show them a way to 
love Him. He let them know that 
a sacrifice would be pleasing to 
Him. 

We all know the story. Abel, a 
shepherd, gave God the best of 
his flock, and God was pleased at 
being thus loved. Cain -went 
through the motions. He salved 
his conscience and rationalized 
himself into believing he was lov- 
ing God, though he_ gave the 








|whole thing enough thought to 
|have his sacrifice consist of sec-| 


|ond rate material. 





How To Nurse Murder 

God was disappointed. He let| 
Cain know He was _ not pleased. | 
All would have been well had Cain 
taken his medicine like a man. 
Maybe if he had said he was sorry, 
God might have smiled upon him. 
Instead, Cain went into a pout. 
He started feeling sorry for him- 
self. Things rolled along quickly 
and from the beginnings of lack 
of generosity in love there came 
moroseness, self pity. Jealousy 
and anger reached such a state 
that evil cunning took over, and 
the whole thing culminated in 
murder. 

When questioned by God as to 
the whereabouts of —his brother, 
he countered with the question 
that has resounded through cen- 
turies and centuries. “Am I my 
brother’s keeper?” It reaches our} 
ears even to the present day. | 

The whole episode embodies the | 
two great commandments. We) 
must love God with our whole be-| 
ing—the sacrifice must be total— 
and we must love our neighbor 
as ourself. (We are our brother’s 
keeper.) 

The Modern Cain 

The sick world of today is be- 
fore our eyes. The grasping, the} 
holding onto things material and| 
spiritual, the withholding of our- 
selves, the cruelty, the murders. 
Could it be that much of human- 
ity has become the embodiment 
of Cain? Could it be that we only 
give of the things we don’t par- 
ticularly want, the result being 
hatred, jealousy, anger, and mur- 
der? Could it be that we ration- 
alize and ask in Cain’s belligerent 
and unbelieving tone: “Am I my 
brother’s keeper?” 

This seems to be a vital issue to 
all of us. It is so easy to play at 
being generous, yet to hold back 
and literally deprive those who 
have not the things they need. I 
am not referring specifically to 
food, clothing, or money, for I am 
convinced that these things would 
be given freely if we loved. Rather, 
I am thinking of how we fulfill 
the first part of Cain’s failure. We 
fail to love God without any 
thought of self. If we did that, the 
other things would follow. 

Dear God, do I—even as a lay 
apostle — hold back from You 
what I consider the good part of 
my mere nothingness? Do I use 
every opportunity of loving You 
by helping my fellow man? Or do 
I shrug it off and hope that may-| 
be Joe will do it? After all, I’m 
tired and... “Am I my brother’s 
keeper?” Do I risk Your displeas- 
ure because, of all things, I am 
stingy? Stingy with my time, 
stingy with my _ strength, and 
worst of all, stingy with my love? 

Do You Smile at You? 

Thinking of being stingy with 
my love poses a question to me. 
How much fun do we get out of 
loving ourselves? Do we get that 
nice, warm feeling that comes 
from a loved one’s smiling at us? 
Can we possibly get that excited 
pleasure we receive when we get 
an unexpected present, if we go 
out and buy it for ourselves? 

Oh, it’s nice to have and we’re 
glad we bought it, but it’s not 
quite as enjoyable. Shaking 
hands with people we aren’t in- 
terested in is a sort of a mechan- 
ical affair, nor can I imagine 
getting much fun out of shaking 
hands with myself. But to greet 
paeone you love is nice—it’s joy- 

ul. 

If we love all men, all greetings 
are occasions for joy. When we do 
something for someone else and 
see the quick glow of appreciation 
on his face, there is a strange 
growth in stature, although we 
have diminished ourselves. 

When people don’t appreciate 
what is done for them, and show 








‘you by your every breath. He is 


no signs of gratitude, I guess we 
should really shout for joy! For 
then we can be sure that our act 
was one of pure love for God, 
seeking no reward and hoping for 
no return. Then we can really be 
filled with gratitude—for God has 
> em us to love Him as Abcl 
id. 

Lord, have mercy on us at Mar- 
ian Centre. Let there be no trace 
of Cain in us. Let us give so much 
of our love to You through loving 
our Brothers Christopher, our 
benefactors, and our families, 
that there is no love left over to 
keep for self. Then fill us, dear 
God, fill us with Your own strong, 
vibrant love that we may empty 
ourselves again. 








Amateurs Love Christ 


By Thurston Smith 











Catholic Information Centre, 

Edmonton, Alta. — Sometimes a 
person feels like shouting some- 
thing like this: 
“Catholics, we are God’s people. 
Oh, fellow Catholics, do you re- 
alize, can you know, what it 
means to be so chosen? WE are 
the people of God. WE are the 
heirs of God’s chosen ones of old, 
the Jews. WE are the inheritors 
of a new covenant, the ones pur- 
chased, ransomed, by Christ’s 
blood, and destined for eternal 
life. The only thing worth living 
for, the only thing worth caring 
about is Christ”. 

From the housetops then, or 
from my little downtown Centre, 
my cry, day in, day out, goes on 
like this: 

“The Church is here, now, liv- 
ing. Christ lives now, in me, in 
you. That is the only thing on 
earth worth bothering about. Die, 
please die to your old self, which 
you are so tired of anyway. Our 
Lord loves you so much! All these 
years He has been standing pa- 
tiently at your elbow. He knows. 


patiently, meeking asking: Do 

you love Me? Will you show Me 

now? Just forego that impulse, 

that little nurtured piece of self 

love that. you cannot even see. I 

will repay you a hundred fold!” 
What is Time? 

We are amateurs, we lovers of 
Christ. We make mistakes, are 
beset with humiliations, (St. Paul 
says this about priests in partic- 
ular). And finally, I suppose; we 
are quite unsuccessful, i.e. we 
would be, without Christ. But He 
takes our clay, and our fumbling 
intentions. And miracles result. 
Tremendous, unimaginable grac- 
es. 

Time. What is time but dust 
and ashes to those who know not 
Christ? Christ. spread. abroad in 
time, in the Church, is all that 
matters. Let us enter deeply, ever 
so deeply into the spirit of the 
Church, into Christ. There is 
Truth, there is Life. In a world be- 
set with so many false hopes and 
fears, in a world terrified by forc- 
es beyond its power to control, 
how long can we go on clinging 
to dead things, vain hopes, timid 
thoughts? 

Where is the Church amon 
you? You, you are the Church. 
The Church only exists where you 
are, because of you. God has join- 
ed you to His Christ. In your part 
of the world the priesthood of 
Christ is fully present in the Bish- 
Op, and you in a sense are grafted 
onto the Bishop. | You . are the 
Bishop’s eyes, ears, arms and legs. 
When he confirmed you, he took 
you into his apostolate. What else 
matters to you but that? Our 
Lord is giving you life now for 
one purpose: that you will work 
for the building up of the whole 
Body of Christ. 

Trent’s Deep Freeze 

We know this, and we don’t 
know it, subject as we have been 
to so many influences, in and out- 
Side the Church. For how many 
of us, when the word Church is 
uttered, does the Church instit- 
ution alone spring to mind? Is 
it because our Catechisms are 
couched in the language of Trent, 
a language of definition? Is it be- 
cause we never knew what the 











granted, that the spirit of the 
Church is exemplified only in the 
simplicity of the Gospel, and 
through the Liturgy, and in the 
commentaries of the Fathers? Let 
us thank God we live in an age 
that is. going back to the sources 
of Our faith. The deep-freeze of 
Trent has been off these 60 years, 
though the full thaw is yet to 
come. 

What is the true test ‘of our 
apostolicity? To be willing to lay 
down everything for Christ, even 
our lives! How, just how, can we 
claim to be true followers of Him, 
if we do not daily envisage the 
path He trod? How, if we do not 
see Calvary re-enacted daily be- 
fore our very eyes and ears? 

We are a Vacuum 

Yes, the apostolate means a 
martyrdom of patience and death 
to self, and with this, the rushing 
of Christ into the vacuum, filling 
us with His gifts. 

He will inspire us to do great 
things for Him. Among our fel- 
lows, in our places of work, among 
our well-meaning friends, it is He 
who will be mocked, it is He who 
will gain this grudging respect. 
That is the lay apostolate ... to 
bring back Christ into a world 
lost in its moorings, a world 
floundering, a world looking for 
its King. 

At another time I hope to talk 
about Catholic Action, the or- 


|ganized apostolate. C.A. is group 
jaction anc 
{school for apostles, and also the 
|means of sustaining the lone ap- 


regulated action, a 


ostle in the marketplace. 

Let us pray fervently that many 
many of us will enter into the 
Spirit of the Church, that the 
fire of divine love may spread 
again on the earth, inducing all 
the faithful to be Christ-bearers, 
always, everywhere. 

Our Lady, Queen of Apostles, 
pray for us poor sinners. 








The Power 
Of Love 


By Rev. E. Briere 











A beloved friend recently made 
this remark: “The most difficult 
thing in the world for most 
people is to believe that God loves 
them.” Experience shows that it 
is difficult for most of us, and 
that because of our lack of Faith 
in God’s Love, we are unable to 
trust Him, and in Him, complete- 
ly, are unable to rest in His love 
and are unable to love Him pas- 
sionately. 

Many love God and neighbor 
within well-defined limits. They 
do their duty, observe the com- 
mandments, and strive mightily 
to avoid sin. But their spiritual 
life can go just so far. It is moved 
by frustrations, disappointments, 
depressions, and crippled by il- 
lusionary fears. The accounts are 
scrupulously kept. God gets His 
due, neighbour his due, society its 
due. But the spiritual life is dry, 
unattractive, desolate. It lacks 
joy, peace, lustre. It lacks 


“oomph”. It lacks the recklessness| 


of passionate love. 
Only God is Strong 
Such a one generally considers 


&\himself to be strong or at least 


wants to be strong. A grave mis- 
take, since no one is strong but 
God. A great source of frustrat- 
ion, since our weakness becomes 
more and more apparent each 
day of our lives. An easy illusion— 
we live in a world which has made 
gods of achievement, conquest 
and activism, a world where the 
masculine virtues have been so 
exaggerated as to put in jeopardy 
our very existence. We too want 
to be strong, to do something, to 
amount to something. 

We forget that St. Paul “gloried 
in his infirmities”, that the es- 
sence of the Christian life is to 
amount to nothing in our own 
eyes, to Pagapih en ar 
ness quite peacefully, knowing 
that our “abyss of misery calls 
forth to the abyss of His Mercy”. 

We forget especially that “TO 
BE IS TO BE LOVED”, that God 
is Love, that He first loves us. . 
er pe soi loves ie, that His 
ove for me rsonal, passion- 
ate, infinite. ne : 





ecclesiastics at Trent took for! 


Christ has given us the secret. 





He said: “Become as little child- 
ren.” Now little children quite na- 
turally know that they are made 
to be loved. They do not ask them- 
selves the silly questions we ad- 
ults do, such as, “Am I loveable? 
Can anybody really love the likes 
of me?” They do not say. . “Do 
not love me, because if you really 
knew me you wouldn’t.” They 
never ask . . “Why should any- 
body love me?” No, in full trust 
they toddle to their parents, ex- 
pecting, and rightly so, to be 
cuddled, kissed, loved. 
God’s Love Is Strong 

There is no limit to the lavish- 
ness of God’s Love for us. Each 
one is made to be filled by His 
Love to the utmost of his personal 
capacity. Each one He has made 
that ‘He might love him or her. 
And then be loved by him, or her. 

We are the ones who set the 
limits. We do not believe in His 
passionate love. We fear this tor- 
nado. We want to stand a com- 
fortable distance from His fiery 
furnace. “Ecstasy is too much 
pain.” We want to be strong, to 
have no needs, to have need of no 
one, and Christ says “Become as 
little children,” “Let the little 
ones come unto me”, “I praise 
Thee, Father, Lord of Heaven 
and earth, that Thou didst hide 
these things from the wise and 
prudent, and didst reveal them to 
little ones.” 

This inability of accepting our- 
selves as we are, our weaknesses 
as well as our good points, may 
often spoil our relationship with 
others. Many of us are “leery” of 
close friendships. We function 
best on a semi-detached plane. 
And yet Christ has made deep 
friendship the sign whereby His 
followers could be recognized: “By 
this shall all men know that you 
are my disciples, that you have 
love for another.” 

Heaven Begins Here 

God has created us with a na- 
ture that cries out for the deepest 
communication with another; it 
is a legitimate desire and should 
normally be satisfied, partially 
upon earth. Perfect and constant 
communication in God will be one 
of the great joys of heaven. But 
earth is the beginning of heaven 
where there is love, appreciation 
of another’s love, desire for the 
Best, namely God, in every relat- 
ionship. 

That friendship is wrong which 
makes a god of another human 
being, or which seeks its own sat- 
isfaction, and total satisfaction, 
where it cannot be found. 

But friends are needed to fill 
our loneliness, to reverence our 
goodness—a gift from God — to 
help us along the way, and vice 
versa. Psychologists assert with 
reason that no one can adjust to 
loneliness without some crippling 
of personality. 

St. Augustine has much to say 
on this subject: “Now this is our 
highest reward that we should 
fully enjoy God, and that all who 
enjoy Him should enjoy one an- 
other in Him.” Again: “Truly 
there should be love between men, 
so that no surer step towards God 
may be imagined than the char- 
ity between man and man.” 

Again: “Upon the love of such 
friends, I confess, I readily cast 
myself, especially when chafed 
and wearied by the scandals of 
this world, and in this love I rést 
without any disturbing care; for 
I perceive that God is there, and 
on Him I confidently cast myself 
and in Him confidently rest.” 

To Be Loved 

To be is to be loved, to be loved 
by God and by His friends. In ’ 
this thought, expressive of an in- 
finitely glorious reality, let the 
soul rest, and find its peace, and 
find its strength for another day. 

We are, perhaps, afraid of be- 
ing loved because the sweetness of 
love uncorks in the depths of 
our- being our own infinite cra- 
ving for perfect communication 
with another, for possessing and 
being possessed. We would ra- 
ther leave our hunger undisturb- 
ed by God or man, than expose 
ourselves to the pain of appar- 
ently insatiable desires. 

This is wrong. This is unnatur- 
al. The hunger of the soul for ful- 
filment is from God; and when 
the ice cap has been melted away 
by Him, give the hunger full sway, 
seeking nothing to appease it, 
but leaving all feeding to Him . 
who is LOVE. 
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The World 
Is God's 


(The Radio League of Mary 
Immaculate, under the direction of 
the Missionary Oblates of Mary 
Immaculate, in Ottawa, cooperat- 
ing with the Knights of Columbus, 
have made available to Restoration 
a series of talks made over Radio 
Station CFRA, 560 on the dial. The 
subject of these talks is “The Lay 
Apostolate.” The following, by the 
Rev. J. C. Lavigne, director of the 
Institute of Social Action, of St. 
Patrick’s College, Ottawa, is the 
first of the number.) 











Unfortunately there are those 
who would deny that Christian- 
ty has anything to do with ec- 
onomics, education, government, 
etc. In their view, the Church 
should be confined to the sacris- 
ty; it has no place in the ordin- 
ary affairs of men. In this they 
are sadly mistaken. Our answer 
to their objections is direct and 
clear. God is the author and cre- 
ator of everything in this world, 
evil excepted. He is the power and 
the force that keeps all things in 


existence. He is the ultimate end) cial nature of man and his needs| 


|Of body and soul. All men have 
}an obligation to use the resourc- 
es of the earth according to God’s 


towards Whom all of us have an 
ardent longing. Furthermore, 
this world was redeemed from 
sin through the death of 
Christ on the cross. He ransom- 
ed us from sin and Satan. 

This world then, belongs to 
Him by right of conquest and by 
right of creation. It 1s only prop- 
er, therefore, that this world and 
all that is in it, man and all his 
institutions, should reflect their 
divine origin and Christian spir- 
it. A man’s religious principles 
ought to influence all his other 
activities, in the same way that 
his worldly activities give a cer- 
tain color and tone to his relig- 
ious practices. St. Paul’s admon- 
ition to the Corinthians still 
holds true today: “Whether you 
eat or drink, or do anything else, 
do all for the glory of God”. 
(Cor. 10:31). 

How About This? 

Has it ever ocurred to you that 
our way of life—our every day 
living—is not always in harm- 
ony with our Christian faith? 
That there is a gap between be- 
lief and practice? That there ex- 
ists in many cases a double stand- 
ard of conduct—one for private 
living and another for our social, 
economic and political activities? 
For centuries now the Popes 
have been calling our attention 
to these discrepancies. They have 
repeated often that ~ Christian 
life cannot be divided into neat 
little compartments, without any 
influence on each other, like so 
many filing cabinets in a down- 
town office. Christian life must 
be complete and unified; our 
Christian principles must influ- 
ence man’s entire life, all his act- 
ivities, social, economic and polit- 
ical. 
Now what do we mean when we 
speak of applying Christian prin- 
ciples to our society? I suspect 
that some people have the mis- 
taken’ notion that Christian 
principles can be applied to our 
lives like salve or make-up. They 
look upon Christian principles as 
a false front behind which we 
conceal an otherwise disagreeable 
and dilapidated structure. Such 
is not the case. When we say that 
Christian principles must be ap- 
plied to our society, we mean that 
they must be lived and acted 
upon; that there must be evid- 
ence of Christianity in the lives 
of ee wee pew he we: 
ciety. Christianity pla 
mes mark upon the souls of 
men, and consequently, every- 
thing they do ought to bear this 
Christian’ character. A_ truly 
Christian society will be charac- 
terized by those two great social 
virtues of justice and charity. 
Christians, then, must live and 
practice their belief in all the 
things they do. Their .good ex- 
ample and courageous action is 
Christianity’s greatest advertise- 
ment. It is not enough to believe; 
we must be doers of the wore as 
_ well, and doers in a social sense. 
St. James tells us that “faith 
without good works is dead” and 
there is no good reason why good 
works should be limited to indiv- 
idual acts of piety, charity or 
mercy. Rather, they should em- 
brace all of men’s activity, both 
individual and social. 

; Things to Consider 

You may rightly wonder if it 
is ible to state clearly those 
Christian principles that should 

govern a man in his social living. 
In order to do this we need only 
consider the following realities: 

All men are dependent upon 
God, because He is their common 
Creator. From this flows the ba- 
sic unity of the human race. First 
_cf all, a natural unity based on 
common origin, common human 

nature, and common § destiny. 


Secondly, all are called to be one 
in Christ, and all are united as 


| actual or potential members of 


Christ’s Mystical Body. 


to the image and 


the basis for all 
laws. 


societies in particular, 


State. 
Praise of Work 
4. The family, united 


spected by ail. 


of the worker. From this flows 
the rights and duties of employ- 
ees as well as employers. 

6. There is a material and spir- 





men; this is based upon the so- 


plan, sharing them in justice. 


al goods with one 
ligious activities. 
7. The obligations of 


tions as well as individuals. 


for good Christian social living. 
When they are observed by in- 
dividuals, communities and na- 
tions, our democracy rests se- 
cure on its foundation of God- 
given rights. To ignore them is 
to place in jeopardy our way of 
life. 





A Look 
At Korea 


By Mary K. Rowland 











Stella Maris House, Portland, 


enjoyed a visit from Bishop Har- 
old Henry of Kwanju, Korea, who 
told the staff and some of our 
volunteers many interesting in- 
cidents and facts about his vic- 
ariate, which is in the south west- 
ern’ part of Korea. 

One of the most striking things, 
to my mind, is the fact that in 
Korea the laity are very intensely 
active and apostolic. They receive 
this apostolic indoctrination du- 
ring the course of the catechism. 
As soon as they are baptized, they 
immediately begin to interest 
someone else in the Church. They 
feel they must share their faith 
with others. This perhaps ac- 
counts for the amazing growth of 
the Church in Kwanju. When 
Bishop Henry became acting su- 
perior in 1951, after his predec- 


Koreans (he was never heard 
from again) there were 8,000 Ca- 
tholics. In June this year there 
were 52,000. 

Koreans Like Indians 

The Koreans are a deeply relig- 
ious people. Their belief is similar 
to that of the North American In- 
dian. This makes many of the Ca- 
tholic teachings easy to accept. 
Since the end of the war, the Ko- 
reans recognize that the Church 
is the one world-wide organizat- 
ion effectively combatting their 
great enemy, Communism. Most 
people in South Korea, who in 
1950 were inclined to commun- 
ism, are now bitterly anti-com- 
munist. : 

The Koreans have their own 
system for instructions in Cate- 
chism. First, all the prayers of the 
Catechism must be learned thor- 
oughly—and understood. 

Once they have got into the 
habit of praying for the gift of 
faith, and having passed the ex- 
amination in their prayers, their 
names are entered on the books. 
They are assigned to a_ class 
which meets once a week. There 


priest, which they are free to at- 


taught by native catechists. Some 
devote their full time to this. Most 
are those Catholics eager to 
share the faith. The priests much 
prefer to have many people teach, 


must be passed for each part. 


baptized. 
A Careful Check 


Then the Legion of Mary takes 
over. Bishop Henry has 96 praesi- 





2. Every human person with- 
out distinction possesses a cer- 
tain dignity because he is “made 
likeness of 
God.” From this dignity man has 
rights and duties; and laws are 
needed to uphold and _ protect 
them. the natural law of God is 
these human 


3. Man is by nature social. It is 
an obvious fact of experience in 
daily living that man is a social 
being as well as an individual. 
He needs to live in groups, to give 
and to receive. Thus the individ- 
ual is able to benefit society, and 
society the individual. The indiv- 
idual develops socially in three 
namely, 
the family, the Church and the 


in love 
and blessed by the Sacrament of 
Matrimony, is a sacred institut- 
ion. Its integrity ought to be re- 


5. Work is not degrading. Ra- 
ther, it is ennobled by the dignity 


itual interdependence among all 


Men must also share non-materi- 
another 
through social cultural and re- 


justice 
and charity bind people and na- 


These, then, are the principles 


Oregon,—Recently Stella Maris 


essor was captured by the North| ' 


are also discussion nights with a 
tend. The Catechism classes are 


perhaps only one class a week, as 
then many more share in the ap- 
ostolate. The Catechism is divided 
into three parts. An examination 


When examinations are finished 
a minimum of six months elaps- 
es, then the Catechumens are 


dia in his vicariate alone. Each le- 
gionaire is assigned so many new 
converts. He checks for 6 months 
to see that they attend Sunday 
Mass and receive the Sacraments 
monthly. Each year in the Fall 
every Catholic must appear be- 
fore the parish priest for an ex- 
amination in religion. This en- 
ables the priest to see each per- 
son at least once a year outside 
the confessional. The Legionaires 
also do much _ personal contact 
work, especially among those re- 
ported to be interested in the 
Church. 

The Bishop told us about a 
wonderful young priest on one of 
the islands in his diocese. He had 
been a farmer before becoming a 
missionary, and he loved the land. 
He is now finding new ways and 
means tg help the people help 
themselves. When one of the re- 
lief agencies offered to send 
$3,000 for. fertilizer, Father asked 
instead for machinery. He and 
some of the men had experiment- 
ed with 
and found them 93% effective as 
fertilizer. So the people now have 
machines which will help them 
renew their land for many years 
to come. 

The idea of cooperation is also 
coming to the fore. The boys of 
the island shear sheep. They sell 
the wool to a group of girls who 
wash and spin it. The girls sell 





| knit sweaters. A man interested in 
{native handicrafts finds a mark- 
|et for them. 

By Their Fruits 

Father has been able to help 
the people raise the productivity 
of a plot of land from $20 a year 
to $180. Considering that the av- 
erage family wage for a year is 
only $250, this is a giant step. 
There is also a movement for 
families to plant fruit trees. The 
crop from one tree will provide for 
a child’s education. By the time 
the child goes to school, the tree 
is beginning to yield a suitable 
crop. 

This priest is greatly beloved. 
The people consider him almost 
}as another savior. He is living 
proof that the Church is vitally 
interested and concerned with 
their welfare—body as_ well as 
soul. This is the perfect answer. to 
| the communists. 

The Church is_ flowering in 
South Korea. Many vocations are 
coming to the priesthood, to the 
Sisterhood and to dedicated 
groups. 

It was a great privilege to hear 
about this country where people 
realize their apostolic mission and 
fulfill it, with the help of dedicat- 


ed clergy. 
ee 








C PAX _) 





DADO 








7 





Training 
Lay Apostles 


By Catherine Doherty 











Yes, as I said: in my last art- 
icle, in the September Restorat- 
ion, there is much to consider 
when discussing the training of 
a lay apostle, who by his vocat- 
ion, joins an Apostolate totall 
dedicated to God in the Market 
Place, under the Evangelical 
Counsels. 

There is the matter of acad- 
emic training—that must cover, 
in most cases, a broad education- 
al Catholic background. We dis- 
cussed already the way Madonna 
House, presents Theology to its 
members through scripture 
Old and New Testament); 
through the Epistles and Acts of 
the Apostles; through the Fath- 
ers of the Church; and through 
the Liturgy. 

Lessons To Learn 

It takes many months to give 
just this academic and spiritual 
formation. But then the young 
lay missionaries must also get to 
know the Person of Christ, and 
the background of the Old and 
New Testament. So the life of 
Christ and the history and ge- 
ography of the Holy Land are 
given them, to round out their 
Theological knowledge. 

No lay apostle today ‘can 
forth to the Market Place wi 
out the knowledge of all the so- 
cial encyclicals of the Pope; as 





products on the island, | 





the yarn to another group who! 


Y | responsible, 





well as the ones pertaining to) 
the Liturgy, the Education of 
Youth, our Lady, and the Lay, 
Apostolate. 

The richness of the Church’s| 
worship must be given to them. | 
That brings us to the Eastern! 
Rite. This must be understood, 
and, whenever possible, particip- 
ated in. Lay Apostles, whose mis- 
sion is world-wide, reverently and 
with understanding, come to 
worship God through many rites. 

The History of the Church, es- 
pecially the heresies that beset 
her, must be brought forth clear-| 
ly, showing how, one after an- 
other, they led to the Reformat- 
ion and to Communism. 

The fulness of truth makes 
men free. An apostle in the Mar- 
ket Place must be able to an- 
swer men of many faiths, with 
deep charity and with a certain- 
ty of knowledge and conviction— 
not in order aggressively to pre- 
sent the ideas and tenets of Ca- 
tholicism, but gently and delic- 
ately to carry on a dialogue with 
non-Catholics . . . thus witnessing 
to Christ by understanding, 
charity, and gentleness. 

Lessons To Teach 

Nevertheless, having their feet 
firmly planted on a dogma, they, 
like a tree standing by the water, 
shall not be moved. 

The question of minorities on 





;}our Own continent, is foremost 
in the mind of men today. The}. 


lay apostle of Madonna House is 
taught much about them, for he 


| will work with them constantly. | 


(He already does.) 

Labor is taught not only from 
the point of view of the Papal 
Encyclicals, but also the history 
of unions. The need for social| 
re-construction is accented. And 
the Staff Workers are made to 
realize that at no time can they 
work merely on the soul of man, 
to restore him to God. They 
must go further. They must re- 
store all the _ institutions that 
men work and live by, and go to 
God through. That requires more 
academic training. 

Economics cannot. be an un- 
known subject to our Lay Ap- 
ostles. Capitalistic systems, Soc- 
ialistic systems of all kinds, as 
well as the Cooperative and! 


Credit Union movements must | 





be studied and absorbed . ‘naturalize them when necessary. | 


Nor is a Lay Apostle a stranger | 
to politics. Though he is not par- 
ticipating in them, as yet (in the 
sense of becoming a politician or 
running for a political office an 
intelligent appraisal of candid- 
ates and of various political sit- 
uations must be given. 

Our Lady Especially 

An understanding of the role 
of Mary, through whom mankind 
goes to Christ, must be given to 
Lay Apostles. Most certainly! 


The Apostolic Delegate to Canada, Archbishop Sebastiano 


BAGGIO, blessed the crowd 
Shrine during his first visit 


with youth—on a practical level 
—running recreational centers, 
directing sports, and_ using 
handicraft as primary means of| 
communication and creating con-| 
fidence. 
First Aid Teaching 
Women get Home Nursing 
courses—Red Cross style — and 
First Aid. Men get First Aid| 
courses. 
An apostle of the Market Place}! 
must be a rounded-out person. A| 
whole person, emotionally, spir-| 
itually, physically. He must be} 
thoroughly formed spiritually to 
meet all mental and spiritual haz-| 


ards ... to stand firm against}! 
many temptations. . . that are} 
unknown to most religious 
orders. 


He might be one able to take 
responsibility, to understand and 
control his emotions—and super- 


He must be able to face the ever- 
changing scene of his immense 
and vast field of work and apos- 
tolate. 

Strong in faith, full of hope 
and charity, well-trained, lay ap- 


MANDOS OF GOD AND THE 
CHURCH, READY TO GO INTO 
THE DARK NIGHT OF OUR 
DAYS. 

NOTHING IS ALIEN TO THE 
APOSTOLATE NOTHING 





This is of tremendous import- 
ance. 

Current events must be ex-| 
plained and interpreted con-| 
stantly. And this necessitates, | 
alas, in this North American! 
Continent, a refresher course in | 
history and geography. 

In Madonna House we give a} 
special emphasis of the history, 
literature, music, mores, etc., of 
Russia. The Holy See definitely | 
asks that Lay Apostles be pre- 
pared for the time when they 
may go to Russia. 

As yet in embryo, but very 
much in the mind of Directors 
of Madonna House, is a course in 
Missiology, since we are already 
committed to a future foundat- 
ion in Asia. 

The constitution of our Instit- 
ute, its spirit and its history, are 
naturally a very important part 
of the academic curricula. This 
includes the study of the nature 
of the promises and vows that 
our lay apostles will profess for 
a lifetime of service in the Mark- 
et Place. 

A knowldege of other Lay Ap- 
ostolates—their work and lives— 
is another essential. 

Bear in Mind 

Academic studies alone are not 
enough. . . The formation of a 
well-trained, Lay 
Apostle, with so much neurosis 
floating about, demands a course’ 
in Mental Hygiene, an element- 
ary psychology and _ psychiatry 
course. A synthesis between these 
new sciences and theology, must 
be given them . . for their own 
mental health and _ ability to 
handle themselves emotionally 
wherever they go, and for the 
help they can give others. 

Again—in our day and age— 
the almost heretical attitude of 
youth to manual labor must be 
corrected. Apostles who are going 
to go alone or in teams to restore 
all things to Christ must be 
trained in practical matters—in 
order to be self-sufficient and in 
order to take care of their houses, 
food, clothing — wherever they 
are. 

So the women get a thorough 
course in such practical things 
as cooking, nutrition, sewing, 
keeping a house clean, making 
butter, cheese, baking bread. 
And the men get a thorough 
course in maintenance, farm 
work, wood craft. sy 

Both get a training in work 





BUT SIN! 


What Is 
A Nurse 


By sc”? 














What is a nurse? A nurse is a 
person clad in humility — who 
every morning wonders. with 
great wonderment at the mercy 
of God’s choosing her, and giving 
her the special talents that go 
into the sublime vocation—pro- 
fession. 

A nurse is a person clad in the) 
white garment of charity. The| 
Pope wears white—to symbolize | 
light and love. The nurse wears 
white to do likewise — and to} 
bring that light and love into 
the darkness of pain and sor- 
row. If she is untrue to charity, 
she deepens the darkness and en- 
hances the pain. 

Handmaid of Hope 

A nurse is the handmaiden of 
hope. Every step of her day spells 
out that shining virtue that may 
snatch a person from the brink 
of despair, when he has lost the 
will to live; that gives courage to 
the weak; that alleviates the pain 
of the pain-racked; that lends 
strength to the handicapped and 
enables them to resume life, so 
fraught with difficulties for 
them .. 


A nurse is a vessel that always). 


holds the sacred oils and wines 
of compassion—understanding— 
kindness—gentleness. She _ dis- 
penses them lavishly, while mea- 
suring carefully the medicines 
that she has to give by order of 
the doctors. 

A nurse is one who has master- 
ed what even the world calls 
“nursing care techniques” to a 
fine point. But she does more, she 
fills every gesture of hers, that 
translates these techniques into 
help and comfort for the patient, 
WITH HOLY CARE. The sick feel 
in her every gesture an added 
something that only a nurse in 
love with God can give—LOVING 
CARE. 

A nurse is a servant of the sick, 
and hence a servant of Christ in 
the Sick. Her eyes are wide open. 
They revel in the sight of Christ 
in her patients. She should be a 





ostles truly must be THE COM-| 





| God’s life! 











at Our Lady of the Cape 
to Cap de la Madeleine. In 


background is St. Magdalen’s Oratory. 


person who doesn’t have to say 
“Jesus, my love’—as an ejacu- 
lation. For she touches her Love, 
Jesus, all day long—one of the 
few human beings, so privileged. 
She can touch God physically— 
with her tongue at Communion, 
with her lips in kissing the hands 
of a priest, and with her hands 
in nursing her neighbor. 

A nurse is a flame of joy. Her 
face and her steps, her posture 
and her words, reflect the joy 
that comes, as the Scripture says, 


\from perfect love. Joy, like love, 


helps to cast out her own fears, 
and the fears of those she nurses. 
Close To God 

A nurse is a person in love with 
|God, or should be. She is so close 
to Him daily in His passion—and 
she spills that love over, unto her 
patients, without counting the 
cost. 

A nurse is one of the few hu- 
man beings whose weariness 
|sings a lullaby to Christ the 
|Child—for every step, every ges- 


|ture she makes — is, or should 
ibe, for Him alone — in her pa- 
| tients. 


A nurse is not only a restorer 
life in the natural order. She 
over priests 


‘of 
has priority, even 
;and religious, to restore sick 
|souls. For when a man is sick 
| bodily, the doors of his soul are 
‘open to the ministration of a 
‘holy nurse. 

| I could go on and on, indefin- 
|itely, describing what a nurse is 
|—but I think the above litany 
| will suffice. It comes easily to my 
|mind and joyously to my lips, for 
iI love the nursing profession. I 
|see it almost as a sublime gift of 
|God to those He loves quite spec- 
lially. For what other reason 
would He allow them to MINIS- 
TER UNTO HIMSELF ... AND 
TO HIMSELF .. . IN HIS PAS- 
SION? 

| I pray to Our Lady of the Visitat- 
ion, my Nursing Patroness, and to the 
Little Flower, my Night Nurse, that 
the eyes of our nurses may be opened 
wider and their souls be filled with 





REGINA MUNDI 


By Shirley DeWitt 











We learn much from our visitors. 
Recently three women dropped into 
Madonna House. They were interest- 
ed in seeing our set-up, had travelled 
many miles just for a short visit. I 
showed them around. They were quiet 
in their appreciation. After the tour, 
they helped to put together our li- 
brary catalogue. 

At teatime we visited. Two were 
nurses and the third a school teach- 
er. They spoke of the notable lack of 
“love” “caritas”, in their fields. They 
were vitally concerned with the re- 
Christianization of their environ- 
ment. 

One measure they used was a se- 
ries of simple questions asked of 
their students on one of the first day 
of classes (the nurses taught too): 

1. WHO ARE YOU? 

2. WHAT IS YOUR DESTINY? 

3. HOW ARE YOU GOING TO 
REACH IT? 

This they said always brought forth 
“thinking”, re-evaluating, and di 
cussion on the part of their students. 

The nurses said their home was 
open to all. They were on the staff of 
a very large hospital. Many foreign 
students were on exchange in the 
hospital. In particular they attempt- 
ed to befriend them, show them hos- 
pitality, offer to take them in their 
car that they might see some of our 
beautiful America. They were inter- 
ested in giving them a taste of Chris- 
tian love. 

They attempted to disentangle 
some impressions received from our 
all too secular and materialistic in- 
stitutions. They tried to show the 
Face of Life to balance the face of 
death. They called their home Re- 
gina Mundi — Queen of the World. 

It is heartening to meet such 
people. I’m sure there are many in 
our large cities. They must be an im- 
mense power before God. They must 
be counted among the seven just — 
that could_not be found! 
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Sunday morning, after Mass 
and breakfast, I looked forward 
to a long walk with father, be it 
in a city park or some beautiful 
rural hidden path in the forests 
of Russia father knew so well. 

Father had a wonderful way 
with children. He had a deep re- 
spect for their personality, and 
listened with grave attention to 
whatever a child had to say. He 
answered thoughtfully, slowly, 
in words that any age could un- 
derstand. 

Why Is a Day Gray? 

I remember one time asking 
him why some days were so 
happy and gay and others, even 
in my childish life, saddened with 
a sadness whose origin I could 
not understand. I went on try- 
ing to explain that I felt some 
days were “sunny and # 
others “grey”, and others really 
quite “dark”. Very eagerly I 
wanted to know why. 

Father listened attentively, 
slowing down his wide stride to 
my eleven year old one, bending 
from his great height of 6 feet 4, 
to catch what I was saying. 

He seemed to think over what 
I had said, then answered grave- 
ly and quietly, as was his way 
with me, that he thought God 
prepared children to understand 
life. 

For life was a succession of 
darkness and light. God made it 
that way so we should know pain 
and joy. Slowly! For that was the 
essence of His passion... and 
the secret of the crucifix on 
which He was crucified. If we 
learned early to accept the 
dark days of pain and sadness, 
we would begin to understand 
His passion better — which we 
must re-produce in our lives 
faithfully. 

Nearly 50 Years Ago 

Then, and only then, would 
we be able to be crucified with 
Him—willingly, joyfully, out of 
love of Him. By being so cruc- 
ified—the secret of the cross 
would be revealed to us. That 
secret was joy. 

He said many other things— 
that were fairly clear to my 11 
years. And today, 48 years later, 
remembering his words, I wrote 
them down in a poem: 


My heart 
And I 
Are gay 
Today . 
Dancing 
Away 
Into 
The 
Blue 

Of Our 
Lady’s 
Day. 


And yet 
My heart 
And I 
Know 
That 

For us 
The blue 
Is edged 
With black. 


My heart 
And I 

Are full 

Of Joy 
Today... 
And songs 
All clear 

As flutes 

And reeds 
That reach 
As far 

As the stars / 
Of Our Lady’s 
Crown. 


And yet 

My heart 

And I 

Know 
Watchfulness 
That speaks 

Of silence 

And of tears... 


My heart 
And 

I 

Splash 
And swim 
And then 
Lie still 


Content 
With the 


Of Our Lady’s 
Clear white 


And wil 


Blow away 


Our gay day 
And leave 
Us 
Shivering 
And cold. 


Slowly the 
Lovely day 
Goes 


All away 

In the 

Strange gray 
Of the time 
Between night 
And day 
Called twilight; 
And 


My heart 
And I 
Watch it go 
And know 
That now 
The echoes 
Of its 
Footsteps 
Sing a 
Miserere. 


We do 

Not mind 
The coming 
Or the going 
Of any day. 
We take 
Each 

One 

And then 
We give 
It back 

All filled 
With Love 
To Her 
Who 

Gives it 

To Her Son 


My heart 
And I 

Know full well 
That there 
Will be 

Days 

Of Dark 
And Pain 
And days 
Of Silence 
And of Grief 
Too deep 
For Tears. 


And then 
Days 

So filled 
With 

Tears 

That 

They 

Will make 
A River, 
Bitter, 
Sweet, 

To wash 
The filth away 
Of ‘many 

In that day. 


And then 
Again 

There will 
Be days 

So gay 

That we will 
Laugh and dance 
And sing 
And be glad, 
So as 

To be ready 
To be sad 


Again. 


My heart 
AndI . 
Are ready 
For all 
Days 

Our love 
Sends 

To us. 


For they 

Are all 

But ladders, 
Stepping stones, 
To the one 
When 

Finally 

He and we 
Shall be . 
One! 


ff) 


LOVE LETTER TO 
(Continued from Page 1) 
With Fear, Faith, Love 
While I was still wondering at 
myself, and at this new awaken- 
ing to the infinite beauty of the 
Mass, it was time for Commun- 
ion. The priest, holding the chal- 
ice, and the paten, the Body and 
Blood of Your Son, Jesus, turn- 
ed to us, sa : 
“Approach with fear of God, 
with faith, and with love!” 
Those of us who had missals 
answered: “Amen! Amen! Bles- 
sed is he who comes in the name 
of the Lord! The Lord is God and 
He has ap ed to us!” 
In the missal there is written, 
as a sort of direction, “Thus the 
ple acclaim with joy and en- 
hhusiasm the coming of the 
Lord. He is coming to us as He 
entered Jerusalem; the company 
of angels is around Him, and we, 
the children of the Church, like 
the children of Jerusalem, greet 
him joyfully.” S 
The young men and women of 
Madonna House approached the 
aig slowly, reverently, fear- 
ully. Most had never received 
Holy Communion under two 
cies. They wanted to kneel, 
knew they must stand. They 
wanted to thrust out their 





ut 





tongues, as they had always done, 


that the Host might be placed 

there; but they knew they must 

now merely open their mouths. 

They were remembering all the 

things the Melkite rite required. 
Your Servant, God! 

“The servant of God, Eddie”, 
the priest said when I stood in 
front of him, ‘receives the hon- 
orable and holy Body and Blood 
of Our Lord, God, and Savior 
Jesus Christ, for the remission of 
his sins, and for everlasting life.” 

“The servant of God, Eddie!” 
Nobody ever. called me that be- 
fore—since we usually give that 
title only to saints, or candidates 
for canonization. Yet that is what 
I was, what I am. I was in Your 
house. Your servant-priest was 
waiting on me, giving me Your 
Son’s Body and Blood. Yes, I am 
a servant, a fortunate servant of 
God. ; 

While we were receiving Com- 
munion others in the congregat- 
ion were saying, over and over 
again, ‘““Make me this day a shar- 
er in Thy mystical supper, O Son 
of God, for I will not reveal Thy 
Mysteries to Thine enemies, nor 
betray Thee with a kiss, as did 
Judas, but like the thief, I con- 
fess Thee; remember me, O Lord, 
in Thy Kingdom!” 

I went from the altar back to 





my place, feeling as though the 
full flood tide of the Precious 


I felt that tide had 

the entire congregation; 

what circulated so sweetly and 

so vigorously through me, circul- 

ated also through the others. 
My Blood Kin 

They were now indeed my bro- 
thers and sisters. The Blood of 
Christ surged in their veins, as it 
did in mine! The Blood of Mary! 
I had never felt so close to them. 
I had never felt so close to any- 
body. I had never felt so certain- 
ly that I was a part of the Mysti- 
cal Body of Christ. 

After a time—a long and joy- 
ous time, if I remember rightly— 
we were standing for the “Litany 
of Thanksgiving.” 


“Stand! Having received the 
divine, holy, pure, immortal, 
heavenly, life-giving, and fear- 


ful mysteries of Christ, let us 
worthily thank the Lord. 

“Lord, have mercy. 

“Help us, save us, protect us, 
and have mercy on us, O God, by 
Thy grace. 

“Lord, have mercy. 

“Having prayed that this 
whole day may be perfect, holy, 
peaceful, and without sin, let, us 
commend ourselves, and one an- 
other, and our whole life to 
Christ God .. .” 

The All-Holy Lady 

After Mass I began to re-read 
the liturgy, and to marvel at its 
beauty. Why did I not know 
about this years ago? Even the 
ending to the Our Father, which 
I loved even when I thought it 
was purely Protestant, is in this 
rite. “For Thine is the Kingdom, 
and the power, and the glory, of 
the Father, and the Son, and the 
Holy Spirit, now and always and 
forever and ever. Amen.” ~ 

And what wonderful prayers 
to Our Lady! “The all-holy”, she 
is called, “the immaculate, the 
most highly blessed, our glori- 
ous Lady, the Mother of God and 
ever-virgin Mary .. . never-failing 
protection of Christians and their 
ever-present ~intercessor before 
the Creator...” 

Throughout the Mass there is 
that cry to You; “Holy God, Holy 
Mighty One, Holy Immortal 
One!” We “who mystically repre- 
sent the Cherubim, who sing to 
the life-giving Trinity the thrice 
holy hymn” .. . we sing to You 
with joy! 

Herald of Life : 

The Mass was celebrated short- 
ly after the feast of the Assump- 
tion, but it was in the octave, and 
Our Lady was remembered: “All 
human generations bless thee, O 
Mother of God; the laws of na- 
ture were overcome in thee, O 
most pure Virgin, for thy birth- 
giving was virginal, and~™ th 
death is a herald of life. O thou 
who didst remain a virgin in thy 
birth-giving, and who didst re- 
main alive after thy death, O Mo- 
ther of God deign always to save 
thine inheritance.” 

Madonna House will not soon 
forget the Melkite Mass, nor Fa- 
ther Raya!; nor incidents con- 
nected: with them. Fr. Raya 
peared early in the morning, 
the kitchen, and asked for some 
pieces of bread. a 

One of the girls asked if he 
wouldn’t sit down with another 
priest who had just finished 
Mass. That priest was having 
bacon and eggs and toast with 
coffee. oe 

“Shall I toast the bread, Fa- 
ther”, she asked the Melkite 
priest. “And won’t you have 
something with it? Eggs? Bacon? 
Marmalade? And maybe tea or 
coffee?” ‘ 

“No”, Fr. Raya said. “I don’t 
want to eat the bread. I want it 
for Communion!” 

“To think “the kitchen lass. 





said later, “that I made the bread 


Blood had come into my body, fil-| 
ling me, stirring me, giving me} 
new life, new love, new energy. | 
inundated | 
that | 


that was turned into the Body of 
Christ!” 

The other priest, having fin- 
ished his breakfast, went to the 
chapel to attend Fr. Raya’s Mass. 

Mass In English 

“You know,” he said, I wish I 
were a foreigner. Then I too could 
say the Mass in English!” 

Fr. Raya is pastor of St. 
George’s R.C. Byzantine Church 
in Birmingham, Alabama. (You 
know all this, God; but some of 
Your friends don’t. There are 
many of them who think the 
Eastern rites should not be al- 
lowed and who regard Fr. Raya 
and other Byzantine Catholics as 
heretics, or .worse. There are 
many who do not know that the 
Byzantine Rite is as substantial 
and legal and beautiful and holy 
a part of the Church as is the 
Latin rite.) 

Another thing in the Melkite 
rite that thrilled me, God, was 
the Benediction. Especially that 
prayer the priest says when he 
places the monstrance above the 
tabernacle and sends up clouds 
of incense to it: “It is indeed a 
tremendous miracle to see God 
taking flesh and becoming man, 
and a greater miracle still to see 
Him suspended on the cross. But 
the highest of all miracles, O 
Christ, Our God, is Thine inef- 
forable presence under the mys- 
tic_species. Truly Thou didst in- 
stitute, through this great Sac- 
rament, a remembrance of all 
Thy marvels. How merciful of 
Thee, O God, to give Thyself as 
food to those who fear Thee... 

And, of course, I loved the 
prayer of the people: “Let the 
armies of heaven be present, and 
all the hosts of holy angels .. .” 
And after it the joyous chant, 
“Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia. 
Glory be to Thee, O Lord.” 

Again, thanks for Fr. Raya, 
God. Bring him back to us, please 
as often as You think best. Your 
servant forever. Eddie. 


MEMORIES OF CANA 


By Barry Vannon 














Our Cana Colony has already 
gone into hibernation. You 
wouldn’t know the place. The 
houses slumber. The swings and 
the sand boxes have gone away. 
The only noise is made by the 
birds and the squirrels, and the 
autumin winds in the glory of the 
red and orange and purple and 
yellow leaves. St. Zita’s is shut up. 
The chapel is locked. And nobody 
would be much surprised if an 
inch or two of snow would fall 
out of the gray October sky, ad- 
ding the finishing touch to the 
year. 

There are memories, however, 
that have not been locked up, 
closed, put away, or forgotten. 
They are alive in the minds of 
many; the people of Madonna 
House who helped so much—in- 
cluding Shirley DeWitt, Alf 
O’Connor, and others—the visit- 
ing volunteers who often acted as 
baby-sitters, and the girls in the 
kitchen who made the fresh bread 
and rolls for the Cana families. 
There are memories too, in the 
minds of many of the Colonists— 
and they will not “die soon, they 
say. Their letters proclaim this. 
Here are some excerpts that may 
interest you. 

P.S. Please find Jacket 

“T can’t begin to tell you how 
much we enjoyed Cana Colony”, 
one woman writes. “But I do wish 
we had stayed longer . . we want 
you to know that the peace, the 
quiet serenity in and about Ma- 
donna House and Cana Colony, 
the love of neighbor, the sharing 
of just about everything, and the 
morning Mass and Holy Com- 
munion in that beautiful chapel 
in the woods by the lake are mem- 
ories that Charlie, thé boys, and 
I, will always treasure. I can still 
see us kneeling in the grass in 
front of St. Zita’s . . by the way, 
did you find a boy’s tan jacket we 
think we left in our cabin?” 

“Just a note to say thank you 
for a wonderful vacation . . 
would appreciate the names and 
address of the other five fam- 
ilies who were at Cana July 6-11. 
Mary was particularly pleased 
with the baby-sitting”’. 

“Our week at Cana Colony was 
wonderful. The children have had 
a ball telling their little friends 
all their experiences at camp. In 
fact when we pulled in the drive- 
way Saturday night they didn’t 
even bother coming into the 
house. They started teaching 
their friends to sing your ‘Blue 
Bird’ song right away”... 

Soothing Medicine 
_ “We have been thinking and 
talking so much about Madonna 
House and the Cana Colony since 
we arrived home a week that 
I felt I would like to write a note 
of appreciation. We feel as though 
we have been given so much and 
have been able to contribute so 
little! Perhaps you don’t realize 
what a profound effect a visit to 
M.H. has on the couples privileged 





to make a tour! It is some g 


we shall remember. The joy and 
peace and simple living you all 
have found is like a soothing med- 
icine just to think about. 

“Due to the inspiration of bon 
kitchen I have started to bake 
bread. Tell Mrs. Doherty the rec- 
ipe for potato-carrot cakes she 
gave me was a huge success with 
my family, and I am thinking of 
oe it a Friday dinner tradit- 
OM ss 6.” 

“Herewith we send you a towel 
and face cloth that we took by 
mistake.” 

(Wonder how many hosts or host- 
esses ever get such a letter!) 
“Should have sent these sooner 
but waited for the pictures to be 
finished, so we could send you 
some snaps. But, so sorry, our 
camera was not working right. 
Mental Pictures 

“We did not get any good pic- 
tures. This is not too bad. We do 
not need pictures to help us re- 
member our wonderful vacation. 
We won’t forget the good time we 
had. That’s for sure. But it would 
have been so nice to show our 
friends what it was like. 

“Our trip home was wonderful, 
as far as Toronto. But then had 
trouble with the car. It seemed 
very serious. We had- to have it 
fixed in a garage, but we could 
not find any garage open. So we 
prayed the Rosary and went on 
home, leaving all in the hands of 
Our Blessed Lady. 

“We came home without any- 
thing being broken!” 

“Just a little note to thank you 
and all the staff of Madonna 
House for the lovely holiday .. . 
everyone seems so rested. Corine 
was lonesome, leaving. She said 
with tears in her eyes ‘I guess we 
won’t see Shirley again, like we 
never saw Diane again after last 
year! All the children think an 
awful lot of all you people—so do 
we. We will remember you all in 
our family Rosary.” 

“We enjoyed our stay tremend- 
ously and, God willing, certainly 
hope to be back. Have your ears 
been ringing lately? We’ve been 
talking about you... In our 
IGAGY |S a5 

Yawning in the Mawning 

“We would appreciate it if you 
would extend to all the workers 
our thanks for the wonderful 
week we spent at Cana Colony. It 
was an experience we will never 
forget. Am only sorry I didn’t 
spend more time in the chapel. 
Ted said this morning when he 
woke up, ‘I hear Alf ringing the 
bell for Mass.’ Best wishes to all.” 

“Our family wishes to express 
our sincere gratitude for the hap- 
py time you’ve shown us. We'll 
take the spirit of Madonna House 
home with us and try to remain 
under its influence.” 

“About the ‘only criticism I 
have of the Cana Colony is that 
the evening campfire for the kids 
and the lecture for the adults 
both begin too late. This got the 
kids to bed late, (much yawning 
at morning Mass and left us ad- 
ults too little time to sit down 
and discuss the day’s lectures af- 
terwards. These discussions are 
often the best part of such in- 
structions, and should be en- 
couraged.- We particularly en- 
joyed the Dialogue Mass . . I am 
grateful for Alf’s efforts in teach- 
ing the boys to serve at Mass. 
Our Peter is training as an altar 
boy, and I don’t think he will 
forget. he first served at Our 
Lady of the Lake... And a mere 
two and a half hours of Mrs. Do- 
herty lecturing one evening was 
far too short. I wish we could 
nese heard and seen far more of 

er.” 

And Please Find Medal 

“After we arrived. home we 
discovered that. Ann Marie had 
left her sterling silver Scapular 
medal behind. Did you come 
across it? Thanks again for the 
many kindnesses of the week. 
The city is sweltering in the 
throes of a heat wave. Oh for the 
cooling breezes of Bennett Lake!” 

“You will never know how 
much the holiday did for us, and 
how we appreciate your’ kind- 
ness.” 

“We had a wonderful week. We 


-| have many fine memories. Thanks 


very much for so much. God love 
you.” 

“TI have many reasons to be- 
lieve God brought about our holi- 
day with you. I am sure He ar- 
ranged for me to catch a fish 
when my little sons were becom- 
ing a bit disappointed at the end 
of our one and only fishing “. 
We accumulated enough benefi 
to last a lifetime.” 


And here’s one, thanking Shir- 
ley and others, signed with all 
these names. Peg, Mat, Bill, John, 
Mike, Pete, Andy, Jim, Mary, Tom 
and Joan. A family from Great 
Neck. 

_ Let Summer Return 

Well, let the leaves drop. And 
let the snow fall. And the rain 
and the sleet.-And the thermom- 
eter itself. Spring will be along 
in a few months. And then the 
summer will be here again; and 
once more there will be families 
from all over the U.S.A. and Can- 
ada — families with plenty of 
children—living in the Cana Col- 
ony and enjoying it. 

The Cana Colony was designed 
for them. The poorer they are, 
and the more children they have, 
the more welcome they are. We 
don’t care what they pay for their 
holiday, or whether they pay any- 
thing. We want to give a real Ca- 
tholic vacation to Catholic famil- 
ies who otherwise could not af- 
ford one. 

Many of the families who were 
here this year have said they will 
try to come back in 1960. What 
about you and your children? If 
you are interested, let us know. 
You have plenty of time right 
now. But don’t wait until it is too 
late to have a cabin scheduled for 

ou. 

So far, there are only half a 
dozen cabins in the Colony. . 


SWEETPEAS 


Sweetpeas bring to me very 
special memories. They remind 
me of Jesus. 

When I was a little girl, my 
brothers and I built little chapels 
of wood frames and gunny-sacks. 

As we would be playing, we - 
would stop and crawl in to pray. 

In these we would put sweet- 
peas for Jesus on little altars. 

This is why sweetpeas always 
make me think of Jesus, to see 
them or smell their scent. — 
Jesus. 
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When the cool frosty days of 
October come it is hard to remem- 
ber the hot, humid days of the 

ast summer. And the breathless 
fall coloring here compensates 
and prepares for the cold winter. 

We forget to mention last 
month that four Staff Worker Ap- 
plicants took their first Promises 
and became Staff Workers; vis., 
Guadalupe Zabaco, John Fect- 
eau, Joseph Snyder, and Albert 
Osterberger. 

We were happy to welcome 
John Johnnie, and Richard Car- 
lin, from the Yukon, who spent 
some time here. 

On our Visitor’s book, we note 
the names of Father Cassidy of 
New Jersey, (he has written a 
lovely book entitled “Mexico — 
Land of Mary’s Wonders”, pub- 
lished by the St. Anthony Guild 
Press); Dr. Odenwald of Wash- 
nigton D.C., (he has written 
“Your Child’s World”, and Co- 
authored “Psychiat and Cath- 
olicism”’; Dr. Kar] Stern of Mont- 
real (author of “The Third Rev- 
olution”, and “Pillar of Fire’); 
Dr. Voyer of Montreal, Sisters 
Ann Marie and Fatima, of the 
Sisters of Social Service, of Lack- 
awanna, N.Y.; Father Joseph 
Raya, of the Melkite Rite, of Bir- 
mingham, Alabama; Fr. Robert 
of Edmonton, Alberta; Fathers 
Parsons and Barry of Boston, 
Mass.; Father De Roo of Saint 
Boniface, Manitoba; Doug Con- 
klin of the Young Christian 
Workers of Toronto; the Caggiano 
Family of Niagara Falls, N.Y., old 
and dear friends, who brought 
with them, Father Parent, of Bel- 
gium, who has been assigned to 
Venzuela; Fathers. Labbe, and 
Langlais, C.S.C., of Montreal, who 
are interested and have worked 
in the Pakistan Missions. 

As we go to press, we are ho 
ing that the statue of Our tals 
of Combermere, may be arriving 
from Europe, so that it may be 
erected and blessed by our good 
Bishop, when he is in Comber- 
mere, to administer the Sacra- 
ment of Confirmation on October . 
15th. 

Welcome, Dearest Lady — and 














stay with us always! ! 
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